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"ROMANCE BRINGS UP THE 915"
OUT HAMILTON' SCULL. Soldier,

writer, explorer and war corre¬

spondent. Compiled and with an In¬
troduction by Henry Jay Case.
Duffi Id & Co.

THERE has just appeared a biog¬
raphy of the late Guy Hamil¬

ton Scull, who was soldier, writer,
explorer and war correspondent,
but, above all, a personality.
Greater soldiers, greater writers,
greater explorers, greater war corre¬

spondents, greater "gentlemen ad¬
venturers," have been quickly for¬
gotten. Guy Scull possessed a cer¬
tain quality, hard to define and de¬
scribe, a certain compelling force,
that is likely long to keep his mem¬
ory green. It was something differ¬
ent from mere achievement. To
illustrate, take his life as an un¬

dergraduate at Harvard. Other
men athletically inclined "made
varsity," as tne expression was in
the "golden nineties," with crew or
nine or eleven, yet their fame was
short lived and their names pre¬
served only in the records. Guy
Scull "made" hia class crew and
eleven and from that left an ath¬
letic record that has endured. It
was personality. The present biog¬
raphy is a significent tribute. It is
compiled by Henry Jay Case, but
to its making have contributed
Colonel James Barnes, Lincoln.
Steffens, Franklin Clarkin, Colonel
Arthur Woods. Roger Derby, Carl
Hovey, Eliot AVadsworth and many
others.

rP HERE are so many aspects to
that varied and eventful life,

so many angles from which to ap¬
proach Guy Scull's personality, that
a certain arbitrary selection is nec

essary. Mr ( ase points out that
Scull rarely talked of his ad¬
ventures, in fact that he talked
very little at any time. The
few exceptions were the golden
hours known to a very few
when in a corner of the Har¬
vard Club of New York or in some

cafe tucked away in an obscure
corner of the city, his mood right,
and some one spinning a yarn that
touched a hidden chord deep within
him, there would come from him
tales of adventure, short, powerful
paragraphs, crammed with human
interest, humor, pathos, parody,
painted as no one but he could do it.
Certainly no one but a man who
had played a part in them could
have held the attention as he did.
Yet no one ever heard him use the
tirst personal pronoun. He did not
know it. This modesty and humil¬
ity from a man who had lived
through what he had was one of the
things that drew others to him.
Wherever he was there was always
a group around him. For all his
taciturn nature he liked the com¬

pany of others.
* . . .

tO KIPPER'S* tales," to quote^ Mr. Case, "were told in the
drinking days when it wasn't break¬
ing the law to put one's legs under
the same table that held one's glass.
His legs were long and he liked a

big table, and while tbere was al¬
ways a goodly crowd of worshipers
sitting around it no one ever
thought of using notebook or paper
with a view to perpetuating those
yarns. Perish the thought! The
table held other things equally per¬
ishable. Those wonderful tales are

gone. Only the memory of a man
remains. Only those close friends,
men in widely different walks of
life, now realize what tbat loss
means to contemporaneous history,
romance and adventure. We who
to-day would attempt to set down a

story of his life have to rely upon
those who played a part with him

m

in this or that adventure. We
acknowledge our debt to them for
v hat they can remember of him and
of what was told about him.

. . .

ANt earlier paragraph has referred
to the necessity of arbitrary

eelection. and it seems the province
of this department of the book sec¬
tion to stress the writing side of
Guv Scull's life. Venturer though
he was. he always wanted to write,
more than be ever wanted to do
anything else. The desire for lite¬
rary expression
was to him al¬
most a passion.
He could write.
When he was a
senior at Har¬
vard the Atlan¬
tic Monthly ac¬
cepted and pub¬
lished a story by
bim called "A
Man and the
Sea." It was
simply the de¬
scription of a

man. alone in an
utterly empty
ocean, battling
for his life. He
had escaped
from a ship-
wreck on a
crude raft
which sank un¬
der him. leaving
him to fight it
out by swim-
ming untiH he
went down.
His first at¬
tempt as a war
correspond¬
ent iu the South
African war

jumped him into
fame as a de
Rcriptive writer.
One of his let¬
ters was used
for classes at
Harvard as an

example of pure
English.

\;\l'

Electedclass poet.
Guy Scull
never wrote the poem.npver wroic -

,stead he Joined the Rough WderjBut the Spanish-American war did
not come up to his expectations,
did not conform with his Harvarddream of glory. "Instead of flutter
ing .guidons, flashing sabers andwild charges through Spanish
the 'Skipper' experienced nothing
but the drudgery of camp life.
hard routine of drill and the misery
of being left behind ^ ..his regiment embarked for ^U^Q.| Then came

r.1
into contact with as remarkable

body of men from all walks of life,
East and West, as was ever brought
together in one regiment the
Rough Riders, officially known as
the First United States Volunteer
Cavalry, Col. Leonard Wood com¬

manding. Theodore Roosevelt Lieu¬
tenant-Colonel.

HIS paragraph and the next are
¦L taken, not from the present
biography, which considers the life
of Guy Scull as a life complete.
They give a contemporary gl?nip«9

Guy Hamilton Scull.

of Guy Scull in liis early adventur¬
ous mauliood, being drawn from a

contribution by Mr. Liucoln Stei-
fens, then the city editor of the
New York Commercial Advertiser,
to the Bookman for March, 1900.
"When he came to New York to
report." wrote Mr. Steffens, "he
had the stuff that makes a writer,
but he seemed to lack the ability to
'get there.' Once when he was as¬

signed to report the work doing on

the yacht Columbia he was found
writing verses behind a pile of lum¬
ber. To a remonstrauce he replied
that be wanted to go to the Philip¬
pines. He had been a Rough Uidcr,
but having been left behind at

Tampa, he felt the need of getting
under fire and seeing men when
they were fighting. The war in
South Africa determined him. He
had to go. lie preferred to be sent,
but he was going, anyhow. He was

sent, and his first triumph was in
reaching the front, where so many
old newspaper men, backed by old
newspapers and all their influence,
failed.

<< A LL this Mr. Scull, the inade-
quate reporter of city triviali¬

ties. the man who couldn't 'ge;
there,' arranged
for himself.
Once there, he
turned in 'copy'
which had the

" d i s t i n -

guished merit of
putting the war

on the ground,
in air you can
breathe and
smell and un¬

der circum¬
stances which
you can see and
feel. And this
he did by stick¬
ing to his own

literary way of
laying bare his
senses, ta k i n g
on an impres¬
sion and repro¬
ducing it exact¬
ly . fact, tone,
color and spirit
just as he re¬

ceived St, with

. . .

?reat love for
the w o r d
phrase, sen¬

tence, and each
article as a

whole, as things
akin to art. it

is such men

that force lite¬
rature upon
newspapers./

SOUTH AF¬
RICA In

r
-

* 1900; Venzuela
in 1901. When
affairs in the
South American
republic be¬

came critical the war correspondents
were again called into action. Col-
Tier's Weekly had engaged Richard
Harding Davis, but at the last ino-

ment Bomething happened to keep
Davis at home, so Guy Scull wax

sent in hla place. One of the editors
of Collier's, who was rooming with
Scull, says: "This was where I

got even with 'Skip.' The night he-
fore he left for South Africa 1 bad
casually asked him where he was

going and he said 'South Africa' as

nonchalantly as though he were

beaded for 'Jack's' This night
when he came home about 1 A. M.
as usual and got out the old cello
to play himself to sleep 1 asked
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him where he was going in Dm
morning and he yawned: "Oh, I
don't know/ and I replied 'I do.'
and he asked 'Where?" and I said
Venezuela.' That was the only time
I ever had the 'Skipper' guessing."
So to Venezuela Scull went on less
than twelve hours' notice.

. . »

JAMES H. HARK, the photogra¬
pher, tells the story of the voy¬

age and gives a vivid picture of tU«
man: "We were the only two pas¬
sengers in the first cabin of th«
Red D Line steamer, and I remember
the port captain bidding us goo<I-
by and saying: 'You two fellow*
have a private yacht to yourselves.'
We boarded it in a blinding snow¬
storm and on the way to the dock
cashed our draft for expenses at
the bank, deciding to take the money
in gold.in five, ten and twenty dol¬
lar pieces. I will admit that I was
a little disappointed at Davis not
going, he was such u delightful
companion aud of course was a
most experienced newsgatherer, to
say nothing of his usually immacu¬
late appearance, while Scull was
practically a novice and in those
days, somewhf.t slouchy in appear¬
ance.but you had only to be iu
his company a short time to lind
out that appearances counted for
little, and that he was a rattling
good fellow;, though somewhat ec¬
centric. This was confirmed when
he suggested that we wouldn't need
to keep a detailed expense account.
. . . 1 discovered later, when I
came to know him !>etter, that
money meant nothing to him, |h«t
it was impossible for him to inter¬
est himself in It.but when I picked
up a double eagle on the floor of
his stateroom and discovered that
lie had at least $000 in gold in his
trousers pockets hanging on a hook
and the door open to any deck hanii
to enter 1 put up a protest that It
was not fair to his room steward.

t * #

i i A FTER a few days out of New
A York we ran into warmer

weather and Guy's peculiarities as¬
serted themselves, this time in a
new direction, lie decided he need¬
ed a hair cut and asked me to net
as the tonsorial artist, which I
promptly refused to do.but this
did not feaze him. He said "Oh.
well, I'll cut it myself.' and sur*
enough he borrowed a pair of scis¬
sors and hacked a way at it himself,
much to the amusement of the offl-
i rs and crew of the ship. I felt a

little mean that I bad not consented
to officiate when I saw the result?,
which can be readily imagined. But
be was unperturl»ed. He had an
old strap around his trousers, which
were baggy and needed pressing,
but when T would gently remon¬
strate on the looks of them h«
would pull the buckle up another
notch and say: 'There, how's
that?' and was happy and appar¬
ently oblivious of any shortcoming
in his appearance. In fact, dies*
was about the last thing in the
world to trouble him."

* . *

AFTKR Venezuela, Guy Scull was
in the Balkans in 1903; tit

Manchuria marking time iu com-

pauy with other correspondents
iu 1904 and 1905; and iu 1906 In
Russia stud>ing the changing con¬
ditions in the great empire. Theu,
in 1908, came one of the big adven¬
tures of his life, the expedition to
the Caribbean In search of sunken
Spanish treasure. The Southern
Research Society was the name
given to liie expedition. The ahH»
was called the Mayflower, and the
crew was made up of college men.
It was planned as a summer yacht¬
ing cruise in southern waters and
ended iu the total loss of the vessel
iu a West Indian hurricane, all
hands being saved by a passing
steamer on a third and last attempt
to get a line to the derelict. It was

an odventur# equaling any sea yarn


